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HAVE  SUPPER  .  .  MUSIC?.  DAMCING 
AND  LOTS  OF  FUN 


Come  to  the  “big  time”  entertainment 
of  Toronto — the  Supper  Dance  at  the 
Royal  York — with  a  perfect  floor, 
Horace  Lapp’s  famous  band  of  artists 
in  music  and  fun  and  that  sparkling 
vocalist,  Dorothy  Dean. 

Dancing  begins  at  9.  Supper 
at  11.  Dorothy  Dean  at  inter¬ 
vals.  Till  1.30  a.m. ;  Satur¬ 
days  12  p.m. 

Reserve  a  table  by  phone — WA.  2511 

THE 

ROYAL YORK 

TORONTO 

A  C  A  NADIAN  PACIFIC  HOT  E  E 


— - 


Time  Out 
for  Lunch 

For  the  limited  time  you  have 
you’ll  find  the  convenient  loca¬ 
tion  and  quick  service  of  the 
Luncheonette  most  gratifying. 
The  Menus  are  changed  daily 
and  tastily  prepared  dishes 
make  lunch-time  an  anticipated 
event  of  the  day. 

Luncheonette 


MEN'S  SHOP 


BASEMENT 


YOU  ARE  INVITED 

?  f 

To  keep  in  touch  with  styles 
by  visiting  the  Men's  Shop, 
frequently.  We  will  be  pleased 
to  *  show  you  our  extensive 
selections  of  distinctive  ap¬ 
parel  and  accessories  and  to 
inform  you  as  to  the  latest 
style  trends  in  London  and 
New  York. 

MEN’S  SHOP 

HAY  STREET  SECTION 


EATON’S-COLLEGE  STREET 
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I  M  R  I  E  BROS. 
Shirts 

Specially  imported  materials  at  popular  prices 

THREE  STORES 

140  YONGE  STREET,  Corner  of  Temperance  St. 
274  YONGE  STREET,  Opposite  Imperial  Theatre 
727  YONGE  STREET,  Five  doors  South  of  Bloor 


Class  Pins, 

Frat  Pins, 

Dance  Favours 


If  your  Class,  Fraternity  or 
other  organization  wishes  a 
distinctive  crest,  ring  or  in¬ 
signia,  we  shall  be  pleased  to 
submit  designs  without  cost 
or  obligation.  We  are  privi¬ 
leged  to  hold  the  official  dies 
for  many  of  the  leading  medi¬ 
cal  and  other  fraternities  on 
the  campus. 

For  dance  favours,  too — allow 
us  to  make  suggestions  that 
you  will  find  most  interesting. 

The  Contract  Department 

BIRKS-ELLIS-RYRIE 

Yonge  at  Temperance,  Toronto 


DISTINCTIVE 

TROPHIES 


WORTHY 
OF  THE 
CHAMPION 

Exclusive  Designs 
in 

STATUARY- 
TROPHY  CUPS— 
PLAQUES— 
MEDALS 

A ( Ii let Ic  Awards 
For  Every 
Spori  Activity 


Ask  us  for  a  most  complete 
illustrated  catalogue. 

The  Harold  A.  Wilson 

COMPANY  LIMITED 

299  YONGE  ST.  TORONTO 


DOWN  BROS. 

LTD. 

LONDON, ENGLAND 

143  COLLEGE  STREET 

SURGICAL  AND  MEDICAL  INSTRUMENTS 
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EPIST  AXIS  1939 

PURPOSE  UNKNOWN 

Published  annually  by  the  grace  of  God  and  the  help  of  the 
Daffydil  Committee,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Medical 
Society  of  the  University  of  Toronto 

Editor-in-Chief . Irvin  L.  Schiffer 

Associate  Editor. . .  .M.  H.  Little  Business  Manager.  .  .  .C.  C.  Gray 
Art  Editor . K.  Shapiro  Assistant . L.  Mottram 


DEDICATION 

To  the  Editor  of  Epis  tax  i  s — with  out  apology. 

Sir : 

One  copy  of  your  Epistaxis 

Would  throw  a  clean  brain  off  its  axis. 

It  is  greasy  with  slime 
Both  in  prose  and  in  rhyme. 

I’m  telling  you  straight  what  the  facts  “is”. 

For  Doctors — supposed  to  be  clever? 

Your  mag’  is  a  putrid  endeavour — 

At  wit — an  excuse 
As  foul  as  the  Deuce. 

You’ve  no  decency,  Sir,  none  whatever. 

I’m  writing  this  not  to  assure  you 
That  medical  science  can’t  cure  you. 

An  Editor? — plus — 

All  the  filth  and  the  pus 

That  profligate  fools  could  procure  you. 

The  devil  himself  “aint”  as  lax  as 
One  writer  in  your  Epistaxis. 

He  stalks  in  the  night 
As  an  angel  of  light — 

But  your  medo-scribe  bolder  waxes. 

And  now  for  a  theme  oft  debated. 

Sir,  were  you  evolved  or  created? 

The  former  process 
Might  offer  redress 

For  the  growth  of  your  brain  is  belated. 

What  a  pity  to  spoil  printers’  ink 
By  printing  the  bunkum  you  think ! 

Were  I  your  adviser 

A  thought  sterilizer 

Is  what  I’d  prescribe — and  the  clinck. 


Carey  Nation 
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Editorial 

We  are  pleased  to  present  for  your  enjoyment  the  Forty-second  issue  of  that 
venerable  and  ancient  rag,  Epistaxis,  and  along  with  it  three  rollicking  nights  of 
good  clean  fun,  Dafifydil.  There  have  been  times  during  the  composition  of  this 
magazine  when  we  have  felt  disgusted,  disgruntled  and  disillusioned.  Frequently 
has  a  state  of  stagnation  descended  upon  us  like  the  grass  hoppers  on  a  prairie 
wheat  field,  but  we  have  refreshed  ourselves  with  G.  Bloshington’s  cofifee  (Advt.) 
and  gone  on  and  on  till  we  were  lying  prostrate  on  the  ground,  bloody  foam  drooling 
from  our  lips.  Yet  we  give  you  Epistaxis  along  with  Daffydil  so  that  later  at  your 
leisure  you  may  chuckle  out  loud  or  just  smile  inwardly  as  you  read  double  mean¬ 
ings  in  our  pure  product.  But  be  gentle,  dear  reader, — and  cherish  Epistaxis,  for 
remember  that  every  infant  gets  a  little  dirty  once  in  a  while. 

And  now  we  wish  to  express  our  thanks  to  those  who  have  helped  us  so  much 
and  made  this  publication  possible. 

Cam  Gray  and  his  able  assistant  Les  Mottram  who  had  all  the  business  worries 
of  Epistaxis.  Then  there  is  Kieve  Shapiro  whose  splendid  cartoons  have  made  up 
the  greater  part  of  this  issue.  Also  thanks  to  all  those  helping  hands  whose  contri¬ 
butions,  advice  and  support  have  given  us  the  courage  to  go  on. 

Finally  readers — thanks  to  you — for  taking  us  on  the  road  to  paradise.  We 
lost  our  way  (sob)  but  still  we  must  convey  our  THANKS  TO  YOU  (from*  the 
picture  of  the  same  name). 

I.  Schiffer,  Editor 
H.  Little,  Associate  Editor 

P.S. — We  are  pleased  to  be  able  to  report  that  Charlie  Sheard  is  well  on  the 
road  to  recovery,  following  his  recent  irreparable  loss — a  surgeon  caught  him  with 
his  pants  down  and  with  unequalled  dexterity  deprived  him  of  a  vestigial  remnant 
of  the  evolutionary  development  of  man — alas !  that  poor  appendix ! 

John  Rathbeux  and  Bernie  Laski  have  ably  carried  on  in  his  absence. 


PRIZE  WINNERS 

Cover — L.  S.  Kramer. 

Cartoon — W.  E.  Armour. 

Prose — D.  J.  MacKenzie. 

Poem — H.  Z.  Sable. 

Special  Thanks — R.  Bell,  C.  Sheard,  D.  Warren. 


And  then  there  were  the  four  old  maids  who  played  bridge  in  the  Turkish  bath 
to  see  who  would  win  the  rubber. 


Then  there  were  the  other  two  old  maids  driving  along  in  the  Horse  and 
Buggy  Doctor  days.  A  rooster  was  chasing  a  young  chicken  along  the  side  of  the 
road.  As  the  buggy  drew  opposite  the  chicken  darted  under  the  horse’s  hooves 
and  was  killed.  Said  one  old  maid  to  the  other  “Isn't  it  lovely.  She  preferred 
death.” 

(Ed’s,  note:  or  was  she  too  young  to  understand?) 
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BY  PERMISSION  OF  THE  SYNDICS  OF  HART  HOUSE  THEATRE 

The  Daffydil  Committee 

ON  BEHALF  OF 

THE  MEDICAL  SOCIETY  OF  THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 

BASHFULLY  PRESENTS  . 

DAFFYDIL  NIGHT 

Founded  1895 


The  Daffydil  Committee  of  1939 


Chairman . C.  Sheard  III 


Vice-Chairman . J.  Rathbun 

Secretary-Treasurer . B.  Laski 

Publicity  Manager.  .  .  .L.  E.  Prowse 

Business  Manager . L.  Stirrett 

Banquet . R.  I.  Probert 

Editor  of  Epistaxis . I.  Schiffer 

Associate  Editor . M.  H.  Little 

Art  Editor . K.  L.  Shapiro 

Business  Manager . C.  L.  Gray 

Musical  Director . T.  West 

Assistant . . G.  Gold 

Stage  Manager . M.  H.  Little 

Assistants . Wilson 

K.  Menzies 


Skit  Directors 

Medettes . Miss  E.  Stern 

Sixth  Year . W.  Wales 

Fifth  Year . L.  E.  Prowse 

Fourth  Year . Black  &  Bolley 

Third  Year . D.  Bryce 

Second  Year . W.  Hair 

First  Year . {J-  Prentiss 

[L.  L.  Biggs 


Director . Willard  Thompson 

ORCHESTRA 


Led  by  Terry  West 
Violins — H.  M.  Schlacter,  D.  Horowitz. 
Saxophones — E.  Corsini,  B.  MacEwen,  M.  Dent. 
Trumpet — Don  McKessock. 

Piano — G.  Gold,  Oscar  Hoffman. 

Drums — 


COMPLIMENTS 

DOUG.  LAURIE 

Brown’s  Sport  &  Cycle 

Company 

Limited 

345  YONGE  ST. 

Phone  WA.  2337 
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CHOIR 

B.  Bell,  M.  Hoover,  W.  McGill,  H.  Taylor,  I.  Schiffer,  Beth  Harrison, 
Jean  Brereton,  Binnington,  Donnell,  Horner  &  Brill. 


DIRGE 

Here  in  the  shadow  and  cold  quiet  of  the  grave 
We  leave  you  now,  may  your  souls  rest  in  peace. 

We  go  before  to  prepare  you  for  the  conflict 
Of  devils  who  will  follow  us. 

So  be  prepared  to  shed  a  tear  of  sorrow 
Also  be  ready  to  laugh  a  time  or  two, 

Strange  things  you’ll  hear  and  strange  sights  you’ll  see  hereafter, 
Be  prepared  for  anything. 


MEDICAL  SONG 

We’re  Medicals  of  Varsity, 

There’s  no  better  faculty, 

Fill  once  again  the  foaming  mug, 

To  the  Meds  of  U.  of  T. - SO 

Let’s  shout  to  Alma  Mater, 

She  who  taught  us  all  we  know, 

PAINS  FLY,  GERMS  DIE,  WHEN  WE  CRY, 

MEDS  OF  OLD  TORONTO. 

SHOUT!!!  MEDS — Louder  did  you  say? 

FIGHT  !!!  MEDS — none  shall  block  our  way, 

Brothers  one  and  all  are  we, 

In  the  halls  of  old  Toronto. 

Come,  call  a  consultation, 

Rally  round  our  faculty, 

Drink  once  again  the  brimming  glass, 

To  the  doctors  we  shall  be - SO 

Let’s  shout  to  Alma  Mater 
One  more  cheer  before  we  go, 

EPISTAXIS,  PROPHYLAXIS,  COUGHS,  COLDS,  RALES, 
MEDS  OF  OLD  TORONTO. 


Compliments  of 

THE 

SILVER  SLIPPER 

Where  all  Toronto  dances 

1939 


EPISTAXIS 


Page  Nine 


4T4 

THE  BUGGY  AND  HORSE  DOCTOR 

OR 

SPERM  OF  THE  NORTH 

Cast  (in  order  of  appearance) 


Announcer.  .  . 
Dr.  Allan  Roy 

Nurse . 

Mrs.  Layonne 

1st  Hick . 

2nd  Hick .... 
Mr.  Layonne. 
Flower  Boy.  . 
First  Layettes 
Second 
Third 
Fourth  “ 
Fifth 

Dusky . 


S.  Ginsberg 
J.  A.  Virtue 

A.  Prentice 

B.  Henry 
Wilson 

W.  B.  Wadds 

A.  R.  C.  Cole 

F.  Weinberg 

J.  W.  Newman 

B.  Henry 
A.  Garalick 
S.  Ginsberg 
J.  A.  Virtue 

G.  L.  Biggs 


Scene:  Doctor’s  Horne. 


Interact — Bolley — The  Great  Conductor 


4T3  Presents 


TURN  AROUND 

OR 

ANGELS  WITH  BLACK  WINGS 


W.  Hair 
A.  Park 
J.  Clarke 
W.  White 
W.  Nigro 


T.  Dixon 
L.  Goldenberg 
L.  Mottram 
J.  M  aroosis 


Time — “My  time  is  your  time”. 

Place — “Straight,  Place,  Show”. 
Prologue— A  desk  in  Upper  Sandusky. 
Scene  I.  The  European  cuts  up. 
Scene  III.  The  last  Wind-up. 


Interact  by  Schiffer  and  Hallan,  Psychiatrist  and  Paitent. 


The  husband  had  just  come  home  and  had  his  first  meeting  with  the  new 
nurse,  who  was  remarkably  pretty.  “She  is  sensible  and  scientific  too”  urged  the 
fond  mother  “and  says  that  she  will  allow  no  one  to  kiss  the  baby  while  she  is 
near.” 

“No  one  would  want  to”  replied  the  father,  and  then  the  fur  flew. 
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4T2  Presents 

SEVEN  KNIGHTS  OF  SNOW  WHITE 

Knights:  1  D.  Bryce 

2  C.  Robson 

3  M.  Woodside 

4  W.  Lumsden 

5  C.  Stephens 

6  K.  Shapiro 

7  T.  Jamieson 
Snow  White — I.  Macdonald 

Th  is  little  presentation  endeavours  to  show  some  of  the  complexities  and 
hazards  of  the  males  of  the  species  where  they  outnumber  the  opposite  sex  many 
times,  i.e.  ratio  Men/Women — 7/1. 


Moving  Pictures — Courtesy  Dr.  McComb 


The  Medettes  Present 
WOMEN  IN  WHITE 

OR 

THE  AMBULANCE  SERVICE 

The  Cast  (in  order  of  appearance) 


Patient  No.  1 . . Elizabeth  Stern 

Patient  No.  2 . Barbara  Watt 

Professor . Vera  Binnington 

Miss  Worker . Dot.  Redmond 

Miss . Margaret  Alexander 

Bartender . Pearl  Gould 

Piano  Player . Vera  Binnington 

[Elizabeth  Jackson 

Chorus  Girls . <{  Florence  Allen 

(Charlotte  Horner 

Torch  Singer . Dorothy  Prowse 

Drunk  No.  1 . Pat  Hamilton 

Drunk  No.  2 . Marg.  Quentin 


REMEMBER  YOUR  COLLEGE  DAYS  IN  PHOTOGRAPHS 

COURTEOUS  AND  PREFERRED  ATTENTION  TO 
STUDENTS  AT  ALL  TIMES 

FREELAND  STUDIO 

89  BLOOR  WEST  KIngsdale  0304 
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4T1  Presents 
FLATULANCE 

OR 

GONE  WITH  THE  WIND 


Scene  i  Scene  ii 

Hermaphrodite  — H.  Bolley  .  Scarlette  O’Hara 

Dr.  Hippocrates  — T.  Black .  Rhette  Butler 

Dr.  Jenner  — E.  Kramer  .  Camera  Man 

Dr.  Harvey  — H.  Fleming  .  A  Comedian 

Dr.  Morris  — W.  E.  Armour  .  A  Comedian 

Dr.  Listerine  — B.  Winter  .  A  Comedian 

Dr.  Carrigan  — D.  Albertson  .  Interne 

Dr.  Galen  — R.  Bell  .  Rhette  Butler 

Street  Cleaner  — I.  Schififer  .  Director 

Announcer  — B.  Howitt  .  Director’s  Stooge 

Scene  I — Operating  room. 

Scene  II — Hollywood. 


4.  Musical  Revue  directed  by  Terry  West,  B.  Laski 


Supporting  Cast: 


B.  Bell 
M.  Hoover 
W.  McGill 

H.  Taylor 

I.  Schiffer 
B.  Laski 


Miss  Harrison 

Miss  Brerton 

Miss  Alexander 

Miss  Mahood 

Miss  Macia  Campbell 


4T0  Presents 

THE  CHINA  CLIPPER 

OR 

LOVE  IN  A  NUTSHELL 

Cast 


Shah’s  Wife . R.  I.  Probert 

Pirate  Captain  Algernon  Lues . Lemuel  Prowse 

Pirate  Mate . . R.  Smith 

Pirate . J.  A.  Hildes 

Pirate . M .  Rotstein 

Doctor . G.  Manning 

1st  Quint . G.  W.  Lindsey 

2nd  “  . W.  Kerr 

3rd  “  . K.  G.  Greer 

4th  “  . W.  L.  McGill 

5th  “  . Rotstien 

Momma  Allalone . R.  L.  Stirrett 

Shah  of  Persia . M.  Hoover 


This  play  tells  in  stirring  words  and  actions,  of  the  abduction  of  a  Shah  of 
Persian  and  his  wife  by  bold  pirates  of  the  Seas.  Things  start  a  popping  when 
the  pirate  captain  goes  for  the  queen  and  cuts  out  the  king. 
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MEDICAL  MONSTROSITIES 
or  the  Pickled  Professors  of  1939 

Drs.  Gallie — C.  McCoulloch 

Duncan  Graham — Rathbun 
Scott — Thompson 
Roscoe  Graham — Gray 
William  Boyd — Powell 
Holman — Kettlewell 
Alan  Brown — Copp 
Grant — Wales 
Baillie — Coburn 
Hannah — Aberli 
Wilson — Braiden 
Dynamite  Campbell — Vining 
F.  McPhedran — C.  J.  Treffry 
O’Leary — Bondo 

Stooges — Laski 

West 

Cohen 
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I  SAW  MY  FIRST  APPENDECTOMY 


Time :  10.10  a.m. 

Place :  St.  Mike’s. 

Room :  “Waiting”  room. 

Situation :  Surgery  Clinician  expected  any  minute. 

Clinician  no  show  up,  me  sore.  10.20 — no  clinician — me  plenty  sore.  Me 
smoke  cigarette — me  play  hangman,  me  get  hung — me  eat  cigarette.  Me  go  to  sleep 
— eh  ? — operating  room  ?  appendectomy  ?  Me  go  pronto — clump,  clup,  clump — 
(footsteps) — me  smile  at  good  looking  nurse — she  no  smile  back — she  no  good 
anyway — clopp,  clopp  (more  footsteps) — me  show  Barrymore  profile — nurse  no 
see — she  no  good  anyway — me  shuffle  into  operating  room  theatre — me  find  me 
on  one  side  of  six  foot  glass  partition — me  see  group  of  funny  looking  men  all  in 
white  night  shirts — surgeons?  yes  surgeons — me  sit  down — me  see  nothing — me 
stand  up — me  see  whole  bunch  scissors — me  see  more  and  more  scissors — me  see 
nothing  happen — surgeons  all  in  huddle — still  see  nothing — me  look  around  room 
small — room  warm — me  feel  warm — me  feel  sick — they  no  give  me  fresh  air — 
Black  hole  of  Calcutta — me  see  nurse,  pretty  nurse  throwing  scissors  around  in  all 
directions — me  want  to  go — no — me  must  stay  watch  operation — me  feel  hot — me 
feel  sick — surgeons,  they  seem  busy — maybe  they  can  see,  me  can’t  see— suddenly 
surgeon  turn  around  to  me — he  hold  worm  in  hand — no  not  worm  that  must  be 
appendix — he  must  be  chief  surgeon  to  do  that — he  speak  at  me — me  no  hear  one 
damn  word — me  look  attentive — me  watch  him — me  sneak  out  when  he  turns — 
me  go  Hart  House  play  pool  (advt.) — me  find  all  tables  busy — me  see  many 
medical  students — me  no  get  table — me  go  library — me  find  chesterfield — me  sleep. 

I.S. 


A  new  version :  She  laughed  when  I  sat  down  to  play. 

How  did  I  know  she  was  ticklish. 


But  you  have  to  say  one  thing  about  Joe,  he  is  certainly  a  considerate  host. 
Whenever  he  pours  the  company  a  drink  of  bad  liquor  he  turns  out  the  lights  so 
that  his  guests  won’t  notice  if  they  go  blind. 


Everything  in 

ATHLETIC 

SUPPLIES 


IN  CANADA’S 
FINEST 
SPORT 
SHOP 

Special  Discount  to  Meds. 


HARRY  KENNEDY 


113  King  Street  West,  Toronto 


MacMILLAN’S 

PHARMACY 

JOHN  A.  MacMILLAN 

PRESCRIPTION 

SPECIALIST 


264  Bloor  Street  West 
Phone  Klngsdale  2627 
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CLINICAL  METHODS 

(a)  Case  taking  (selection  of  patient).  The  patient  should  be  young,  female 
and  with  plenty  of  umph.  There  can  be  no  question  of  the  value  and  importance 
of  accurate  and  systematic  case  taking.  It  trains  the  beginner  in  habits  of  thorough¬ 
ness  and  exactness  at  the  bedside. 

And  now  we  can  begin  examination  of  the  chest — no  first : 

(b)  Interrogation. 

1)  General — begin  by  asking  the  patient  her  name,  age,  occupation,  whether 
she  is  married  or  single.  If  married,  how  much  of  the  time  her  husband  is  away. 
Also  it  is  important  to  ascertain  the  exact  postal  and  telephone  address  for  future 
consideration. 

Now  follow  two  leading  questions. 

i)  Do  you  or  don't  you? 

ii)  How’s  about  to-morrow  night?  (sing  in  B  flat).  In  certain  cases  where 
the  patient  is  obviously  of  the  easy-come,  easy-go  variety,  and  the  examiner  has  a 
superiority  complex,  question  ii  can  be  changed  to :  how’s  about  to-night  ? 

(c)  Physical  examination. 

There  is  a  tendency  here  to  start  with  the  chest  but  this  error  must  be  avoided 
as  it  is  important  first  to  take  note  of  the  attitude  of  the  patient  as  she  lies  in  the 
bed.  If  her  attitude  is  nice — it  makes  the  examination  much  more  pleasant  for  both 
the  patient  and  the  examiner. 

1 )  Abdomen — you  can  have  a  lot  of  fun  here — if  you  are  so  inclined — and  you 
ARE  so  inclined.  Transmitted  thrills  can  only  be  felt  on  gentle  palpation  of  the 
abdomen.  If  these  are  not  felt  at  first,  no  doubt  the  cause  for  error  was  starting 
too  high  up,  so  in  repeating  this  test,  it  is  most  important  to  start  much  lower  down. 

2)  Chest — Let  us  hurry  to  the  examination  of  the  chest,  eh?  this  is  divided 

into : 

i)  examination  of  the  breast, 

ii)  examination  of  the  other  breast, 

iii)  comparison  of  breasts  of  two  sides. 

Particular  note  must  be  made  of : 

i)  size, 

ii )  shape, 

iii)  consistency. 

Inspection — interesting  but  where  is  that  going  to  get  you,  in  the  end  ? 
Palpation —  i)  Feel  for  consistency. 

ii)  Feel  again  for  consistency. 

iii)  Confirm  parts  i  and  ii  by  refeeling  for  consistency. 

iv)  Carefully  check  i,  ii,  iii. 

v)  Go  outside — smoke  and  relax. 

(d)  Examination  of  the  blood,  urine  and  faeces — to  hell  with  it. 

I.S.  &  H.F. 


He:  “Pm  feeling  a  little  frail  to-night.” 
She :  “Will  you  stop  calling  me  that.” 


“That  girl  is  a  lady.” 

“How  do  you  know  she  is  a  lady?" 

“Book  at  the  sign  over  the  door  that  she  just  went  through.” 
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DON'T  YOU  LIKE  JIG-SAW  PUZZLES  MR.  WEED? 


Knight  (in  armour  with  child  in  hand  to  Lady  Fair)  :  “I  think  you  had  better 
take  him  dear, — he’s  getting  my  suit  all  rusty.” 


In  the  old  days  when  a  girl  wanted  a  fur  coat  she  went  into  the  woods  and 
killed  a  fox.  Now-a-days  she  just  shoots  a  little  bull. 


MEDICAL  STUDENTS 


We  extend  you  a  hearty  invitation  to  visit  our  store. 
Complete  line  of  high  quality  supplies  stocked  for  your 
inspection. 


INGRAM  &  BELL  LIMITED 

256  McCAUL  ST.  TORONTO 
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MIDNIGHT — A  SHORT  STORY 

A  storm  is  swirling  the  rain  against  the  window.  Inside  the  old  manse  a  figure 
is  sitting,  tense  with  emotion,  staring  intently  at  a  piece  of  paper. 

Suddenly  a  low  moan  rises  above  the  crying  storm.  The  figure  moves,  his 
hands  tremble  and  jerk  convulsively.  The  moan  rises  to  a  shriek,  a  peculiar  throaty 
cry,  like  a  soul  in  agony.  Great  beads  of  sweat  stand  out  on  the  man’s  forehead, 
his  face  becomes  anguished,  his  breath  comes  in  gasps.  The  cries  continue,  some¬ 
times  high  pitched,  sometimes  low,  and  now  and  then  breaking  into  fiendish  gibber- 
ings.  Suddenly  a  shriek  more  horrible  than  the  rest  shatters  the  air  and  the  man 
moves.  He  rises  to  his  feet  and  with  a  sigh  of  satisfaction  puts  his  saxophone  in 
the  corner  and  goes  to  bed. 
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R.  Bell 


Daffynition — A  man’s  best  friend  is  his  wife’s  husband. 


Canada’s  Largest  Producers  of  Dance  Orchestras 


Affiliated 
with  American 
Agenices 


BERT  NIOSI,  Canada’s  King  of  Swing 
TRUMP  DAVIDSON,  Canada’s  Trumpet  King 
CYRIL  STRANGE,  Canada’s  Kay  Kyser 
BOB  LYON  and  His  Serenade  in  Blue 


68  KING  E.  BERT  MITFORD  WA.  7518 
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HOW  IS  EVERY  LITTLE  THING  TO-DAY? 


Dafifynition — An  Optimist :  A  guy  that  thinks  his  wife  has  quit  smoking 
cigarettes  when  he  finds  cigar  butts  around  the  house. 


WELCH  ALLYN  INSTRUMENTS 


Transilluminators  —  Laryngoscopes 
Tongue  Depressors  - —  Otoscopes 
May  Ophthalmoscopes 

The  Standard  Equipment  for 
Early  and  Accurate  Diagnosis 

The  J.  F.  HARTZ  CO.,  Limited 

TORONTO  MONTREAL 
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DO  YOU  KNOW  YOUR  OWN  DONKEY? 

Over  near  England  there  is  a  little  island  called  "The  Isle  of  Man,”  and  a 
very  peculiar  thing  about  this  island  is  that  they  don’t  believe  in  automobiles,  and 
the  climate  is  such  that  they  can’t  keep  horses.  So,  they  each  have  a  donkey,  or 
what  is  commonly  known  as  an  ass.  Some  have  just  ordinary  asses,  asses  that  you 
would  not  look  at  twice ;  others  have  very  extraordinary  asses. 

The  Mayor,  for  instance,  has  an  ass  that  no  one  would  look  at  twice.  The 
Mayor’s  wife  has  a  beautiful  ass.  People  who  really  know  asses  say  that  she  has 
one  of  the  finest  asses  they  have  ever  seen.  Men  often  stop  her  as  she  goes  to  the 
market  place  to  pat  her  donkey.  On  Mondays,  clinics  are  held  for  those  aspiring  to 
be  doctors  and  on  this  particular  Monday,  the  clinician  had  to  leave  immediately  fol¬ 
lowing  the  clinic,  so  he  thought  he  had  better  have  his  ass  handy,  so  he  tied  it  just 
outside  the  window.  During  the  clinic  a  fire  broke  out  and,  of  course,  everyone 
ran  to  save  his  ass.  The  clinician  jumped  out  of  the  window  expecting  to  land  on 
his  ass,  but  there  was  a  big  hole  there  and  he  fell  into  the  hole  instead,  which  all 
goes  to  prove  that  even  a  clinician  doesn’t  know  his  ass  from  a  hole  in  the  ground. 


RAIN 

BROS. 


353  Yonge  Street 

AD.  1361  AD.  6946 

Open  Evenings  We  Deliver 


For  All  Your 

MEDICAL  BOOKS  INSTRUMENTS 
SCIENTIFIC  BOOKS 
NOTE  BOOKS  REFILLS 

Free  Premiums 
In  Stock 

BAILEY  &  LOVE — A  Short  Practice  of  Surgery 

Just  published 

ROXBURGH — Common  Skin  Diseases 

Just  published 
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WOMANS  PAGE 

A  SUFFRAGETTE  SPEECH 

Since  the  beginning  of  time  man  has  been  on  top  and  woman  has  been  held 
down.  Woman  has  been  made  to  submit  too  long  to  ups  and  downs  in  her  rela¬ 
tions  with  man.  The  time  has  come  to  push  back  with  all  the  strength  and  energy 
of  our  womanhood.  We  must  have  what  the  men  have.  We  will  insist  upon  it — 
inch  by  inch  and  every  inch.  It  may  not  be  much  but  we  mean  to  have  it,  and  have 
it  we  will,  everything  that  is  coming  to  us.  If  we  cannot  get  it  without  pressure, 
then  we  will  have  to  use  force.  If  we  cannot  have  it  through  our  organizations 
openly,  we  will  get  it  through  our  combinations  or  our  systems  under  cover  if 
necessary.  We  absolutely  refuse  to  be  poked  in  the  gallery  any  longer  but  insist 
upon  being  placed  squarely  on  the  floor  of  the  house.  Too  long  has  been  the  cry 
‘‘Down  with  the  Petticoats.”  Our  motto  henceforth  will  be  “Up  with  the  Petti¬ 
coats  and  Down  with  the  Trousers.”  Then  things  will  be  seen  and  felt  in  their 
proper  light. 

(Great  Cheering)  D.  J.  M. 

LETTERS  TO  THE  EDITOR 

Dear  Editor : 

I  am  a  girl  of  16  and  about  to  be  married.  Realizing  that  I  am  ignorant  of  the 
facts  of  life  and  therefore  quite  unprepared  for  marriage  and  the  accompanying 
social  and  sexual  problems,  I  am  now  writing  you  for  advice.  Would  you  rather 
I  send  a  self-addressed  envelope  for  your  free  booklet  or  that  I  come  personally? 

Innocent  Girl. 

Dear  Innocence : 

I  would  rather  I  come  personally. 

Ed. 


Dear  Editor : 

I  am  so  worried.  I  am  a  girl  student  in  fourth  year  medicine  and  yesterday 
I  cut  the  rubber  tubing  in  one  of  Dr.  Henderson's  pharmacology  demonstration 
set-ups.  If  he  finds  out  who  did  it,  what  will  I  do. 

In  distress, 

Flat  Foot  Flusie. 

Dear  Flusie : 

Be  nonchalant.  Tell  him  you  want  to  be  a  gynaechologist  and  were  just 
practicing. 

Ed. 


Dear  Editor : 

I  am  a  beautiful  girl  of  20  and  have  been  out  of  a  job  for  some  time  and  am 
wondering  whether  you  could  give  me  a  job  as  stenographer.  I  would  expect  $25 
per  week. 

Pretty  Young  Thing. 

Dear  P.Y.T. : 

Why  certainly  Miss  I  will  pay  you  $25  a  week  with  pleasure. 

Ed. 

Dear  Editor : 

Oh.  no  sir,  $45  a  week  with  pleasure. 

P.Y.T. 
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YOUR  KIDNEYS  INTEREST  ME  STRANGELY,  MRS.  APTHROP 


OH!  HOW  HE  TRIED 

He  tried  me  on  the  sofa, 

He  tried  me  on  the  chair, 

He  tried  me  on  the  window  sill 
But  he  didn’t  get  it  there. 

He  tried  me  lying  on  the  couch, 

I  stood  against  the  wall, 

I  even  sat  upon  the  floor, 

But  it  wouldn’t  work  at  all. 

He  tried  me  this  way  and  that  way, 
And,  Oh,  How  I  did  laugh 
To  see  how  many  ways  he  tried 
To  take  my  photograph. 


Dear  Editor : 

I  went  riding  with  a  strange  young  man  last  night.  Did  I  do  anything  wrong  ? 

Anxious  Annie. 

Dear  Annie : 

I  shouldn’t  be  surprised. 

Ed. 
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We  submit  here  the  recordings  of  a  sixth  year  medical  student’s  musings  while 
writing  his  Pathological  Thesis. 

dere  mabel.  today  i  yam ! 

ho  villan.  unhand  yon  fair  wrench-wench  ! ! ! 
francois  veeyon.  with  a  horrible  pipe. 

u.s.  marine  band,  answer  the  door  you  slow . 

fourteen  families  found  fishing  fine  in  Finland  for  five  Fridays 
Deep  in  my  heart  dera 

now  is  the  time  for  all  goodmentocometotheaidoftheparty.  "§$%&’ (&c 

m. g.  zilch  is  a  scoundral  or  perhaps  a  scoundral.  text  book  of  medicine 
by  cabot  delee  ....  aprepositionis  a  poor  thing  to  end  a  sentance  with, 
i  wish  i  had  someone  to  love  me.  someone  to  ?.coe£’&%$§ 

tetra  ethyl  benzine. ken. park. kitten  on  the  keys,  cats  on  the  roof 
tops  all  wreathed  in  smiles. 

koppers  koncentrated  kofif  drops  for  kronic  kofifers.  a  knickle 

illustrated  by  gustave  dore.  Mosby  getting  warmer  outside.  5  by  sanders 

du  bist  ein  dummer  esel.  Ja.  jawohl! 

greasy  gretchen.  gorgeous  georgeous.  und  vorbei. 

il  me  dooe  beaucoup  de  plaisir  de  vous  presenter  ce  soil*  un  homme 

die  biene  maija 

Les  letters  out  arriver.  c’est  bon,  n’est  pas?  god  damn  sob  no  letters, 
i  should  spend  my  time  writing,  for,  what?  use  bran  flakes, 
velvetta  and/orvelveeta.  enfant  chien ! 
mitral  stenosis. 

marrrrcus  and  his  pooch  jock,  somebody  and  his  dog  adolf 

n. a.s.f.baa.a.a.b.a.s.aa.c.c.c.  with  bleu  couts  for  the  rain 
north  toronto  too.  once  there  lived  an  old  man  with  a 
very  crooked  nose,  grinnel  tunnel  alps  snow  sniege  schnee 
o  tannenbaum  d.w.  and  circumscribed  the  skipper. 

fred  with  the  sarcoma  and  secondaries 

coke  up  or  crotch  up.  sweep,  get  off  that  road  brat.  scat. 

mind  your  own  business 

it  seems  to  me  beginners  slide  .  old  timers  brace  their  feet, 
some  folks  sato  see  with  tosee  but  yet  skid  but  no  crash, 
and  see  with  my  heart,  picking  on  a  wishbone, 
gladstone  chaimbelain  4  $  bill,  mine  all  mine,  buster  keaton. 
ill  clean  up  your  map.  olga  petrolga  the  beautiful  spy.  also  put 
up  in  1  lb.  containers. 

Duke  a  lithgoe  on  the  nose,  febuary^.  yrs. truly  ed. 


Father:  You  were  out  after  ten  last  night  weren’t  you,  young  man? 
Son  :  No,  Pop,  only  one. 


Dafifynition :  A  sofa  is  an  article  of  furniture  that  lasts  three  times  as  long 
since  the  invention  of  the  car. 
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HEY!  DON’T  GO  ’WAY  MAD 


NOW  GENTLEMEN  YOU  MAY  EXAMINE  EITHER  OF  THESE  CHESTS 
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WHERE’S  THAT  SHOTGUN? 


1)  Meditation, 

Information, 

Appellation, 

Conversation. 

2)  Osculation, 

Palpitation, 

Conjugation? 

Indignation ! 

3)  Inebriation 
And  temptation ; 
Vacillation — 

Profligation. 

4)  Cohabitation, 

Long  duration : 

Delectation  .  .  . 
Medication. 

5)  Menstruation  .  .  . 
Termination. 

Calculation, 

Affirmation. 

6)  Oh  damnation ! 

Aberration. 

Impregnation, 

Indication. 

7)  Segmentation? 
Gastrulation  ? 

Implantation  ? 

Placentation  ? 

8)  Examination : 

Auscultation, 

Consultation 
And  palpation. 

9)  Confirmation 
Of  gestation. 

Consternation ; 
Lamentation. 

10)  Negotiation 
With  relation : 

Legalization ; 

Celebration. 

[Finish.] 

By  H.  Z.  Sable,  B.  &  M.,  IV 


MAY  I  CUT  IN? 


Tony  Benedetto 

BARBER  SHOP 
Joe  Tony 

Ha!  Ha! 

We  are  not  poets, 

We  don’t  pretend  to  be, 

But  we  are  Master  Barbers 
From  Sunny  Italy. 

Courtesy  Sanitation 

Service 

320  Bloor  W.,  opp.  U.T.S. 


Curb  Cigar  Store 

Corner 

College  &  Bay  Streets 

SODA  FOUNTAIN 
and  LUNCH  COUNTER 

Cigars,  Cigarettes, 
Magazines 
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SEVEN  YEARS  A  STUDENT 

(With  apologies  to  Hamilton  Bailey  or  was  it  Shakespeare) 

All  the  world’s  an  exam 
And  all  med  students  merely  stooges: 

They  have  their  cues  and  certainly  need  their  entrance. 
One  student  in  his  time  plays  several  parts. 

H  is  course  being  (at  least)  seven  stages. 

At  first  the  frosh  bewildered  in  the 

Cacaphony  of  biologic  terminology 

And  then  the  pompous  sophomore 

With  his  cadaver  and  smelly  dirty  hands 

Looking  with  sophisticated  horror  at  anatomical  havoc 

He  created.  Then  the  third  year  men 

Like  some  myopic  Pasteur- — peeping  through  his 

Microscope — which  he  cannot  work. 

From  there,  God  being  kind,  making  an  issue 
Out  of  pathalogical  tissue  and  wondering  which 
End  of  his  new  strange  contrivance  fits  in  the  ears 
And  on  once  mail  to  a  year  of  painful  sitting 
Ears  attuned,  when  not  asleep  and  hand  with 
Pen  enclosed,  held  out  to  catch  the  dropping  pearl 
And  then  the  end,  in  graduating  years,  with 
White  coats  proud  arrayed — now  who’s  afraid! 

Poor  fools  they  little  know  that  they  have 
Just  begun — Last  scene  of  all — 

In  ill  fitting  uniforms  of  white — thro’ 

Hospital  walls— humanity’s  cause  to  fight 

(The  first  three  months)  and  then  in  mere  oblivion: 

Sans  dough,  sans  hope,  sans  everything! 


Medical  Students! 

We  manufacture  and  supply  Surgical  Instruments  at 

reasonable  prices. 


SURGICAL  SUPPLIES  (CANADA)  LTD. 

25  DUNDAS  SQUARE,  TORONTO  EL.  1881 
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Ben  wore  a  leather  jerkin  as  he  worked  around  the  farm, 

And  flirted  with  the  hired  girl,  a  maiden  full  of  charm, 

He  hoed  the  corn  and  cut  the  firewood,  as  hired  men  must  do, 

She  washed  and  ironed,  cooked  the  meals,  and  did  the  milking  too. 

She  wore  a  little  gingham  dress,  a  flimsy  pretty  thing, 

So  cool  and  comfy  in  the  hot  and  sultry  days  of  spring. 

She  often  kidded  Ben  about  the  jerkin  that  he  wore 
And  said  she  would  go  naked  if  she  had  to  be  hoer. 

Each  day  when  work  was  over,  and  the  supper  dishes  done, 

These  two  would  ramble  through  the  fields,  and  neck  and  have  some  fun. 
She,  just  as  cool  as  spearmint  in  the  clean  dress  she  would  don, 

And  Ben  as  hot  as  popcorn,  with  his  leather  jerkin  on. 

One  night  when  they  were  on  a  stroll  with  talk  and  laughter  gay, 

They  stopped  and  sat  down  on  a  heap  of  fragrant  new-mown  hay ; 

He  took  her  hand  and  held  it  in  his  sweaty,  sticky  palm 
And  she  let  it  lie  there  burning,  while  appearing  cool  and  calm. 

“I  take  my  recreation  cooly,  Ben,”  the  maiden  sweetly  said 

As  she  ran  her  fingers  through  the  curls  upon  his  dampened  head, 

Ben  determined  he  would, — also — she  would  have  no  chance  to  scoff 
So  he  straightway  got  up  on  his  feet  and  took  his  jerkin  off. 


JUST  THE  TYPE 

I’ve  seen  some  legs  that  looked  like:  )(, 
In  movies  quite  a  few, 

But  my  girl’s  legs  are  built  like  this  (), 
They  don’t  obstruct  the  view. 


GOLDEN  CREST 

The  MILK  chosen  by  the  Guardians  of  the 

DIONNE  QUINTUPLETS 

and  supplied  by 


TORONTO  KI.  6151 
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AMERICA’S  FOREMOST  PAINTER  OF  MEN  AND  WOMEN 


STOP  THE  PRESS 

Late  last  night  a  large  squad  of  police  raided  Charcot's  Joint  on  Queen  Street 
just  south  of  Poupart’s,  and  there  they  found  tremendous  activity. 

A  wild  party  was  in  full  swing,  with  music  supplied  by  Latissimus  Dorsi  and 
his  swingsters  (advt.)  and  vocals  by  the  romantic  tenor  Tick  de  la  Rue  who  was 
in  the  midst  of  his  feature  number,  “Every  little  breeze  seems  to  whisper  Luees” 
as  the  squad  burst  in. 

Wasserman,  the  manager  of  the  joint,  was  first  to  be  questioned  and  he  was 
positive  (Laughlin,  the  owner,  likewise  was  positive)  that  there  had  been  some 
mistake.  However,  the  police  found  that  notorious  knifeman,  Fascia  Lata,  from 
Galley,  M.O.,  muscling  in  on  some  of  the  skin  games.  Fascia  refused  to  come  clean 
and  the  Chief  of  Police,  Diaper,  said  “Suture  self,  we'll  shake  you  loose  lata  (oh 
me!)”  Prominent  among  those  found  in  were  Argyle  Robinson  the  big  fellow  and 
former  pupil  of  the  famous  General  Paresis  of  Ivrecht’s  Military  Academy.  The 
highlight  of  the  proceedings  was  the  finding  of  a  lad  named  Lues  staggering  about. 
He  appeared  out  of  place  in  the  joint,  being  immaculately  dressed,  with  tabes 
collar  and  all.  There  was  some  question  as  to  how  Lues  had  gained  admission  to 
the  joint  and  it  is  believed  that  only  his  most  intimate  friends  can  supply  the 
desired  information. 

In  the  cells  where  he  was  lodged  Lues  indignantly  protested  his  innocence, 
declaring : 

“PRIMARILY  the  whole  thing  is  a  sore  spot  with  me.  SECONDARILY 
I  believe  it  was  rash  of  the  police  to  have  made  the  arrest  and  TERTIARILY  I 
would  like  to  go  home  and  get  cleaned  up  before  the  whole  mess  begins  to  affect 
my  nerves.” 

It  is  believed  that  the  jury  will  decide  to  give  Lues  the  fever,  (underworld  lingo 
for  electric  chair). 
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Can  you  smile  around  examination  time? 
Wake  up  and  realize  that  we  are  living  in  a  modern 
era.  You  too  can  develop  your  ulcer  and  smile  at 
the  same  time  by  using  our 


SMILETTE 

Don’t  delay.  Why  not  go  to  your  corner  drug  store 
and  buy  yourself  a  SMILETTE  to-day. 

(Smilettes  come  in  sizes  from  5-25  inches.) 


Love  letter  of  a  radio  announcer — Jan.  22,  1939. 

Dearest  Lizzie : 

You  amazing  girl,  now  the  most  astounding  value  of  all  womanhood,  your 
kisses  make  me  mouth  happy,  you  are  always  kind  to  my  neck,  the  pores  of  your 
skin  tissue  thoroughly  cleansed  and  nourished  by  Sano,  are  divine.  Your  little 
undomestic  hands,  free  from  roughness  and  chapping,  hold  my  heart.  Your  spot¬ 
less,  gleaming  teeth,  with  no  traces  of  film  or  pink  toothbrush,  have  a  fascinating 
allure.  You  avoid  offending  and  you  are  fastidious  about  your  under-things.  You 
are  really  36  but  you  have  preserved  your  youth  that  is  every  woman’s  right.  Let 
me  be  one  of  your  loved  ones.  Your  protection  against  colds,  lack  of  funds.  I 
will  never  cease;  to  care.  I  will  be  mild  but  I  will  satisfy.  Avoid  all  substitutes. 
Other  men  may  contain  harsh  irritants.  I  am  99.33%  pure,  by  actual  test.  I  have 
a  record  of  leadership  and  am  full  of  pep  and  energy  due  to  my  use  of  BILE 
BEANS.  Serve  piping  hot !  The  kidneys  will  love  it !  With  me  goes  a  guarantee 
of  lifetime  satisfaction  or  your  affection  cheerfully  refunded.  So  send  in  5  labels 
of  BILE  BEANS  or  its  facsimile  and  try  me  for  just  one  year.  Don’t  delay,  act 
today ! 

Your  loving  admirer, 

PIomer  Burp  ( approved  by  Better  Housekeeping  Inst.). 
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Let  Flowers  Express  Your  Personal  Greetings — They  Will  Bring  Joy  and  Gladness 

LITTLE  GREY  FLOWER  SHOPPE 

(MISS  MEACHEM) 

Cor.  BAY  and  COLLEGE  STREETS  -  TORONTO 

Phone  EL£in  4542  -  Nite  HA.  9730 


Telegraph  Delivery  Service  Member 


Whose  Birthday  Comes  This  Month? 
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IT  IS  SO  NICE  TO  FIND  SOMEONE  ELSE  WHO  APPRECIATES 

POETRY  AND  LITERATURE 


A  medical  student  who  had  been  out  on  a  big  party  until  about  5  a.m.  sat  in 
a  class  room  trying  to  pass  an  examination.  His  head  was  fairly  buzzing  with  the 
hang-over  from  the  party,  and  he  could  just  about  see  the  door. 

The  first  question  was:  Name  5  reasons  why  Mother’s  milk  is  better  for  babies 
than  cow’s  milk.  The  student  scratched  his  head  and  wrote  down — 

1st — It’s  fresher. 

2nd — It’s  cleaner. 

Then  he  thought  a  while  and  wrote — 

3rd — The  cats  can't  get  at  it. 

4th — It’s  easier  to  take  to  a  picnic. 

Well  pleased  with  the  results  he  had  so  far  achieved,  he  studied  long  on  the  last 
reason.  Finally,  he  had  an  inspiration. 

5th — It  comes  in  such  cute  containers. 


Medical  Arts 
Barber  Shop 

Ladies’  and  Gent’s 
Haircutting  a  Specialty 


Y  NOT  EAT  AT 

LAWRENCE’S 

New  System  Lunch 
Quality — Purity — Service 
10  College  St.,  Toronto 
Klngsdale  3284 
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Heard  in  public  school  after  the  teacher  asked  for  the  pupils’  “future  life 
history”  in  poetic  form  no  doubt : 

1st  pupil  — My  name  is  Dan, 

When  I  grow  to  be  a  man 
I  want  to  go  to  Japan 
If  I  can. 

2nd  pupil  — My  name  is  Sadie, 

When  I  grow  to  be  a  lady 
I  want  to  have  a  baby 
If  I  can. 

3rd  pupil — (in  deeper  vein  no  doubt) 

Mv  name  is  Stan, 

When  I  grow  to  be  a  man 
I  don’t  want  to  go  to  Japan 
Like  Dan 

I  want  to  help  Sadie 
Have  a  baby 
May  by 
If  I  can 

And  I  think  I  can. 


Q 


WANNA  NECK? 


A  COMPLETE  LINE 

of  English  and  American 
Diagnostic  Instruments 
for  the  Oculist 


IMPERIAL  OPTICAL  CO. 

21  DUNDAS  SQ. 
TORONTO 


Branches  throughout  Canada 

Manufacturers  of 
Ophthalmic  Lenses, 
Machinery  &  Equipment 
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Betty  (to  elderly  maiden  aunt)  :  Auntie,  I  want  you  to  put  my  money  in  your 
stocking  to-night,  so  no  one  can  touch  it. 


“I  don't  know  a  thing,”  sobbed  the  fair  co-respondent  as  she  climbed  up  into 
the  high  witness  chair — then  she  revealed  all. 


Grads  Restaurant 

Serving 

Breakfast,  Dinner,  Supper, 
Evening  Lunch  -  Soda  Fountain 

179  College  Street 

Just  West  of  McCaul 


NEW  small  models  of 
Heintzman  pianos  are 
now  on  display  in 
Heintzman  Hall.  Though 
small  in  size  they  possess 
new  type  actions  and 
grand-like  tone. 

.30  months  to  pay. 

HEINTZMAN  &  CO. 

195  YONGE  ST. 

Open  Evenings  KLgin  6201 
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THE  SAGA  OF  THE  SOUSE 


Said  the  Meds  man  to  the  School  man 
As  he  drained  another  flagon, 

“Do  you  really  mean  to  say  then, 
That  you're  going  on  the  wagon?” 

And  the  School  man  nodded  mutely 
As  he  wiped  a  tear  away ; 

And  he  murmured,  “Absolutely — 
There  is  nothing  more  to  say ! 

I  am  off  this  vile  poison, 

I  shall  lead  the  purer  life — 

I  shall  base  my  hope  for  joys  on 
A  home,  a  task,  a  wife. 

I  shall  look  down  from  MY  level 
As  I  climb  up  through  the  years 
On  those  children  of  the  Devil 
Toykee-oyk  and  Forty  Beers  ! 

I  shall  set  myself  a  mission — 

I  shall  bear  a  torch  for  duty : 

Even  now  your  soused  condition 
Tends  to  dim  Creation’s  beauty. 


I  shall  go  into  the  world 
With  ‘Excelsior’  my  motto — 

Let  my  pennant  wave  unfurl’d 
While  you  sit  here,  sit  here  .  .  .  blotto.” 

Many  years  have  dragged  by — dreary, 
As  the  years  are  wont  to  drag ; 

In  the  Doctor’s  office,  weary, 

He  is  working  off  a  jag. 

Suddenly  there  comes  a  tapping 
Near  the  sombre  office  door 
As  of  some  one  softly  slapping 
With  his  face  upon  the  floor. 

And  the  Doctor,  slightly  dizzy, 
Straightens  out  his  tie  and  cries, 

“Just  a  moment,  I  am  busy.” 

Opens  then  the  door  and  spies 

In  a  state  of  imbition 
Lying  there  upon  the  floor 
Is  that  man  of  great  ambition — 

His  engineering  pal  of  yore. 


And  through  lips  which  faintly  flutter 
To  the  Doctor’s  practiced  ears 
Comes  a  dim,  nostalgic  mutter — 
“Toykee-oyk  and  Forty  Beers.  .  .  .” 

A.G.T. 


The 

Lantern  Tea  Rooms 

5  WILLCOCKS  ST. 

THE  MOST  POPULAR 
PLACE  FOR  STUDENTS 


QUALITY  FOOD 
AT  MODERATE  PRICES 


For  Faster 
Service  from  8  a.m. 
to  midnight 

Phone  KI.  1159 

Macdonald  Drugs 

20  Harbord  St. 
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THE  STORY  TO  END  ALL  DOCTOR  STORIES  (we  hope) 

Dr.  Izzy  Macbriend  strode  purposefully  along  the  corridor  leading  to  the 
O.R.  His  lean  and  yet  powerful  form  surmounted  by  a  head  of  crisp  sandy 
hair  together  with  his  equiline  nose,  determined  yet  kindly  lips,  and  eyes  that 
could  be  at  times  soft  and  gentle  and  at  others  (Mon.,  Wed.,  nights  and  holidays) 
cold  and  relentlessly — ah— relentless,  made  a  striking  contrast  with  his  shoes 
which  were  much  too  large  and  not  shined.  A  difficult  operation  lay  ahead  of 
him,  in  the  Tundelenberg  position  and  he  was  reviewing  rapidly  the  anatomy 
of  the  female  pelvis  which  even  in  the  healthiest  moments  is  damned  compli¬ 
cated.  Quickly  he  changed  into  his  white  operating  suit  which  lacked  noticeably, 
a  certain  feature  found  in  Jantzen  bathing  trunks  (advt.)  and  strode  into  the 
O.R.  “Aint  he  grand”  whispered  Miss  Macphoney,  the  O.R.  supervisor,  who 
was  not  fond  of  Jantzen  bathing  suits  but  was  desperately  in  love  with  Izzy. 
As  there  was  no  one  around  when  she  whispered,  the  reader  will  not  wonder 
that  there  was  no  answer.  Looking  up  to  his  face,  Miss  Macphoney  noticed 
his  lips  moving  almost  imperceptibly.  “He’s  praying,”  she  thought,  but  in 
reality  he  was  going  over  a  little  aphorism  he  had  learned  in  3rd  year  about, 
blood  being  deeper  than  water.  Knowing  this  of  course  made  it  impossible  for 
him  to  cut  the  water  which  unfortunately  he  did  together  with  the  internal  artery. 
This  mistake,  however,  he  compensated  for  by  getting  a  P.M.  “Ah,”  he  mur¬ 
mured  contentedly,  “my  P.M.  percentage  is  just  about  equal  to  my  operative 
mortality — 85%.  Soon  I  will  be  approved  by  the  A.M.A.  He  dressed  quickly 
and  strode  out  of  the  hospital  where  his  horse  was  waiting  and  so  strode  home 
on  horseback.  “Beatrice,”  he  called  as  he  opened  the  door  of  his  simple  yet 
beautiful  bungalow.  “Beatrice,”  he  called.  But  there  was  no  answering  voice. 
His  wife,  slim,  cool  and  lovely,  was  not  home.  Suddenly  his  eyes  lighted  on  a 
note.  He  strode  to  the  table  upon  which  it  was  (grammar)  and  read  it. 

Quote — Dear  Izzy,  I’m  goddarn  sick  and  tired  of  waiting — waiting — 
always  waiting.  And  when  you  do  get  home  you  stink  from  ether.  And 
when  we  go  to  bed,  the  phone  rings  at  the  most  inopportune  times.  I’ve 
gone  away  with  Michael.  You  know  Michael.  To  Hell  with  you.  Yours 
truly.  Beatrice.  Unquote. 

Beatrice  gone.  His  slim,  lovely  wife  had  left  him.  Ah  miserere.  Quickly 
he  tossed  down  a  Cocoa-Cola  (advt.)  heedless  of  the  burning  in  his  throat.  “All 
the  wasted  years,”  he  thought,  “and  me  with  my  Junior  F.R.C.S.  What  does 
it  get  you,  in  the  end.”  Suddenly  the  phone  rang.  Hello.  Yes  this  is  Dr. 
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HELLO  HAROLD !  MEET  MY  WIFE 


Macbriend.  My  wife’s  been  in  an  automobile  accident  and  a  man  with  her? 
Yes?  She’s  not  hurt  but  the  man’s  critically  injured.  Yes.  I’ll  be  right  over. 
Collecting  his  bag  (the  one  that  hadn’t  left  him)  he  strode  into  the  night. 

The  operating  room  was  tense.  Gowned,  gloved  and  grave,  Izzy  stood  over 
Michael’s  body,  scalpel  poised  in  hand.  “This  is  the  man  I  hate,”  he  was 
thinking  and  yet  he  is  a  human  being  and  1  a  doctor.  Should  I  kill  him  or  let 
someone  else  operate.  His  legs  drew  into  a  thin  firm  line  and  with  a  firm  steady 
hand  he  watched  the  white  skin  part  and  the  red  blood  spurt  as  he  made  his 
incision.  Time  seemed  to  stand  still  as  he  worked,  skilfully  cutting  here,  severing 
there — an  eternity  seemed  to  go  by  but  in  reality  it  was  only  3^2  hours  when 
finally  he  straightened  triumphantly  with  an  appendix  in  his  hand.  As  they 
undraped  the  patient  the  doctor’s  eyes  lighted  upon  an  anatomical  anomaly— 
“an  herniphrodite,”  he  exclaimed,  and  into  his  eyes,  there  crept  a  strange 
light — “love  finds  Izzy  Macbriend.” 

(denoting  passage  of  10  days. 

“Well,  Michael,  you’re  all  better,”  said  Izzy  as  he  removed  the  last  stitch. 
“Now  we  can  make  a  new  start.” 

“Yes,  dear,”  murmured  Beatrice  in  a  low  voice. 

“Who’s  talking  to  you,”  said  Izzy.  “From  now  on  its  Michael  and  I  against 
the  world.” 

“But  you  can’t,”  said  Beatrice.  “I’m  going  to  have  a  baby.” 

“And  so  am  I,”  said  Miss  M.  Where  the  hell  she  came  from  nobody  knows. 
Then  began  the  Women’s  College  Hospital.  W.B. 
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Flapper  Flusie  (while  skating)  :  Oh  nuts!  that’s  the  tenth  time  Fve  fallen.  It’s 
going  to  spoil  all  my  fun. 

Boy  Friend:  Aw,  don’t  be  silly,  nothing  will  spoil  as  long  as  it  is  on  ice. 


Soph :  There  will  be  a  dumb  blond  frosh  from  the  country  at  the  dance  to-night. 
What  say  we  teach  her  the  difference  between  right  and  wrong? 

2nd  Soph :  Sure  you  teach  her  what  is  right. 
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“HELLO— RIPLEY?” 


A  large  woman  was  applying  for  relief,  and  after  filling  out  the  customary 
form  she  was  asked : 

Do  you  owe  any  back  house-rent? 

The  lady  replied  with  simple  dignity:  “Sir,  we  may  be  needing  relief  but  at 
least  we  have  got  modern  plumbing.” 


A  skunk,  a  doe,  and  a  giraffe  had  spent  a  hard  winter  in  the  bush.  When 
spring  broke  they  went  out  to  a  hotel  to  get  a  drink. 

Skunk — I  haven’t  a  cent  on  me. 

Doe — I  haven’t  had  a  buck  on  me  since  last  spring. 

Giraffe — Forget  it  boys  the  high-balls  are  on  me. 


Two  Sizes 

4  oz.  50c  -  10  oz.  $1.00 
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CRIPES  THE  TIME  GOES  SLOW— I  GOTTA  STICK 
AROUND  HERE  ANOTHER  HOUR 


The  Robin  is  dearer  than  all  the  rest, 

The  Peacock  can  boast  the  finest  frill, 

3'he  Yellow  Canary  can  sing  the  best — 

But  the  Stork  is  the  bird  with  the  longest  bill. 
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Illustrated  Medical  Dictionary 


Eighteenth  (18th)  Edition 
Published  —  June,  1938 


1C>07  pages  ;  942  illustrations,  more  than  100  in  colour. 
Thumb-Indexed,  $8.50 

Be  sure  to  examine  this  book  before  purchasing  a  medical  dictionary. 
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